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LONG BEACH BEGINS 1'7670'78 


Vs KNOW THE HISTORY of Long Beach completely, we must turn 
back to 1769. 
It was then that the King of Spain presented Don Gaspar de Portola a 
generous portion of land, 
part of which was destined to become the future city of Long Beach. 


During the same year Portola and a brown-robed Franciscan, Junipero 
Serra, led a company of friars and soldiers to a commanding point 
above San Diego Bay. 

There they planted the Christian Cross and the red and yellow standard 
of Spain on the site of Mission San Diego de Alcala. 

That was how California began and Captain Portola became its first 
governor. 


While Portola continued his expedition northward, the King granted some 
of the Portola land, including the Indian village, "“Pubugna," now 

Long Beach, to another soldier, Manual Nieto, and his heirs. 

In 1784 this was divided into five ranches, two of which grew out to a 
great hill that separated each from the other . . . Los Cerritos on the 
west and Los Alamitos on the east. 

This was to become the future city of Long Beach, 


Years spent producing cattle, sheep, and growing plants and 
heightened with many days of old world festivities, were but faded 
memories by the time that 1834 arrived. 

That year Rancho Los Alamitos was purchased by General Jose 
Figueroa, who was governor while California was still a part of 
Mexico. 


ie -- So it was not until 1896 that a newly formed 
7+. group acquired the name, 


IN 1843 Juan Temple, a New Englander 
that became a Mexican citizen, purchased 
Rancho Los Cerritos. 


Then in 1866 the twin ranchos fell into the 
hands of Llewellyn Bixby, to be interchanged 
several times through the family, first to 
John W, Bixby in 1888, and then to Jotham 
Bixby. 


At the same time, William E, Willmore, 

an energetic land developer, contacted 
Jotham Bixby; and by 1891 they had plans for 
Willmore City, with wide streets and 

a bathhouse along the ocean. 

But their venture was found to be premature, 
therefore it became temporarily inactive. 


"Long Beach Land and Water Company," 
to continue the sale of this fine seaside 
property . . . thus Willmore City became 
Long Beach. 
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SIGNAL HILL 


A VIEW that Portola could never have imagined, was the panoramic 
spectacle of modern Long Beach, extending in all directions from the 
crest of Signal Hill. 

By day, the sight of picturesque streets dipping downward as they fan 
out to the sea. And by night a nocturnal picture of twinkling light— 
starlight above, spangling city light below. 


According to early history, whenever a ship was sighted at sea, 

a fire was started on the hilltop to guide the vessel safely, and let the 
coast ranchers know it had arrived. 

General Freemont also used its lofty height as a lookout point during 
the Mexican-American war. That is how Signal Hill acquired its name. 


Then it happened , . . in 1921 oil bubbled out of the ground, 
and quickly Signal Hill bristled with a thousand oil derricks. 
Like magic, some of the people became wealthy and excitement 
reigned over all Long Beach. 
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ot. could hardly be a better view of downtown Long Beach than 
from the roof of the County Courthouse. 
What a wide scope of country it embraces! 
The first thing to catch the eye is the newly built crescent-shaped 
naval landing, with its related buildings and intervening channel park. 
Not far away merchant ships from all parts of the world crowd the 
great piers of the harbor. 


Across the bay colorful Pierpoint Landing, a fetching sport fishing 
mecca with many embankment eating places, comes into view. 

From one wharf to another along the estuary, the pungent aroma of 
steaming delicacies fill the air, and from outdoor tables you can look 
out upon the United States Naval Yards. 

This great shipyard is often jammed with warcraft... 

-every kind, from a tony tugboat to a gigantic carrier with its flock of 
leaping seaplanes. 


THE SIGHT of world-famed sardine and tuna fish canneries and 
picturesque fishing fleets clustered together, is quite remindful of an 
old world scene. 

Cruise boats, mechanical lifts, grain elevators, bobbing oil pumps that 
look like herds of colossal rocking horses, hungry pelicans and gulls 
dashing in and out of curious boat basins, and the jaunty movement of 
seafaring men, are all a part of the picture. 


Turning eastward, the ocean shore becomes quite different. 

There spreads a gay, exciting length called the Pike. 

An amusement area extending along the tide line in Mardi gras fashion, 
that would fit the wildest imagination of any merrymaker's dream. 
Holiday revelers promenade, ride an array of mechanical gondolas, 
bathe in the surf, and dance to the strains of syncopating music. 


Beyond Pine Avenue the shore becomes a different environment, 

and even a new sound enriches the air. 

The pageant jazz-beat of the Pike becomes a melodic operetta or 
marching tune of the Long Beach Municipal Band. 

Amidst a bright parkway with grass and flowers stands the pride of 
the city: 

the Municipal Auditorium, magnificently bridged with the newly built 
Long Beach Arena. 


Together these gigantic structures have become the entity of music, 
convention, entertainment, and sport. 

The most stately and imposing of pageants presented in the Arena is 
the annual Miss International Beauty Congress. 

A colorful parade on Ocean Boulevard begins the festivities. 

Then for several days many lovely representatives from every part of 
the world participate in a beautiful spectacle, until a queen is 
selected to reign throughout the ensuing year. 


Going to the beach is a habit of the Long Beach resident. 

Many go down to the Auditorium center at the foot of Linden Street, 
which marks the point where the long ocean strand begins. 

Those who like to hike on the wet, firm sand of the surf will find this 
seven-mile stretch most delighting. | 
Its billowly course will lead the hiker beneath the Belmont Shores 
fishing pier, | 
where great flocks of hungry sea birds can be seen competing for bits 

of food. 


Because of so much that is heaped from the sea, the tang of salt, fish, 
and sea flora becomes sharp and strong. 

Anyone that walks along that end of the shore wonders about the sea 
plants brought in by the tide, 

often forming odd heaps of kelp patterns that look much like a 
surrealist impression, 

Even to the end, the seashore will hold your interest. 


There is attractive Naples, with Venetian waterways so fully supplied 
by the flow of the San Gabriel inlet. 

The sight of many boats, some with bright colored sails, indicates the 
channel is at hand, marking the end of that part of the shore, 

There, countless seacraft cruise and sail in and out of the ocean into 

inland Alamitos Bay, a tempting boating-swimming haven and the site 

of the famous Long Beach Marina. 
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OCEAN BOULEVARD 


ise and wide, fashionable looking Ocean Boulevard extends 
from a near level, to an altitude well above the beach. 

For miles the ocean side of this magnificent thoroughfare is fringed 
with a floral decorated parkway, 

providing a continuous broad seascape of the Pacific coastline. 
Watching the perpetual motion of white foam breakers erupting from 
pleasant green water, has become a daily diversion of many that walk 
along this colorful bluff. 


Twenty miles off shore another mountain range of our continent rises to 
form the Channel Islands. 

Best known among this oceanic group and directly opposite Long Beach 
is alluring Santa Catalina, 

discovered by Juan Rodriquez Cabrillo in 1542. 

From the ocean parkway you can often see a violet-tipped peak 
protruding through the distant ocean haze. 

It is picturesque Mount Orizaba, Catalina's highest point, soaring 
2109 feet into the sky. 

Sometimes on a clear evening, about the time the sun dips into the sea, 
the complete 22-mile length of this glorious island is perfectly 
outlined against a golden orange sky. 

At close range the pleasing curve of the Avalon shore is most 
remindful of the bay of Naples. 

Avalon still remains a quaint village, the sort of place where each day 
everybody goes down to the embarcadero to see the boat come in. 


Along the west end of Ocean Boulevard rise the new buildings of the 
Civic Center. 

At their base spreads Lincoln Park; until recently it was complete with 
beautiful trees, a bandstand, anda civil war monument. 

As this is written the old park is becoming a modern town square with 
a great subterranean parking area beneath a new landscaped surface. 


It was from each side of this big square that the city grew. Long Beach 
didn't bolt out like the ordinary city, it rose evenly through many 
periods: Spanish, Mexican, early American, and then into its present 
metropolitan conclusion, 

At one time an ancient steam engine brought train loads of visitors to 
its terminal on the Pacific Avenue end of the park. 

Hitching rails and a farmers' curb market were there; only the horse and 
wagon are gone, and the old hitching post has been replaced with an 
automatic parking meter. 


Like an old time daguerreotype, portable market stalls with slanted 
awnings face the Chestnut Street curb one block west of Lincoln Park. 
Now operating as the Long Beach Municipal Market, they still retain 
the old pioneer practice of the past. 

Early at sunrise the market master is on hand to check each stall. 
Soon the patrons arrive to promenade the produce line so that they can 
find the best display of fruit, vegetables and flowers. 

Then as quickly as the stalls were put up in the early morning, 

they come down at noon. . .. and within an hour the entire caravan is 
again rolling towards farm lands not far away. 


. . . and at the end of Ocean Boulevard the streets appear quite 
different. There Bixby Park takes over. A quiet charm is evident the 
moment you enter this colorful garden. 

Within minutes of its east boundary lies a noted seat of culture, 

the Long Beach Art Gallery, housed in the famed old Bixby mansion. 
Most striking is the ocean panorama seen through a great rear window 
that faces the sea. 

It is a well arranged museum, with something always on exhibition, 
and the talented display of classical and contemporary work on its 
walls shows the personal interest so many have in painting. 
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Miu OLOREDEBLEGANCE 1767078 


FOR THOSE who sketch or carry a camera, the weather varies little all 
year round. The air is crisp, and most of the time a bright sun pro- 
vides good focusing light. 

The beauty of Long Beach is a composite of many things, 

together with its wide boulevards, spacious sky, and infinite sea, 

but it is especially rich with its fine variety of trees and floral displays 
that clothe the city so colorfully. 


Long rows of white blossoming magnolias line some streets, 

while purple misted jacaranda cast their shade on others. 

There are the towering eucalyptus, the light leafed pepper, the 
spreading carob, and the lacey cocos plumosa. 

Scattered widely, many other trees, including cedar, birch, pine, elm, 
and cypress augment the sweeping beauty of the avenues. 


At ground level, red-berried holly, cosmos, dahlias, mums, marigolds, 
bougainvillea of varied hue, and the distinctive pomegranite (a true 
vermillion blossom), give a bright complexion to the black soil. 

Mixed up blooms are common . . . so common, it could be possible 

to see hibiscus, roses, violets, bananas, and ferns all growing in the 
same yard. 
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WEST and NORTHWARD 


BEYOND Long Beach her neighboring towns and countryside are equally 
attractive. 

Through San Pedro and the Palos Verde hills runs an unforgettable 

scenic shore drive: 

wharves, canneries, refineries, fishing craft, great ocean liners, \ 
old lighthouses, and magnificent estates . . . you will find them all 

along the road to Palos Verdes. h 


From a long flat beach and undulating stretches of sand dunes, you can . 
head to the crest of San Pedro, where geraniums and ice plants of j 
every color drape the tapering hills. And over still higher mountain 

beauty, a circuitous road descends down the other side. 


You will delight in the picturesque Mediterranean seascape, 

with its beautiful capes and curves that unfold before you... 

truly a pleasing meeting of land and water. 

Look hard, and you might see a herd of seals or a school of porpoise 
playing off shore. 


Rolling over the Palos Verdes is a royal adventure. At sundown a 
streak of magenta rims the horizon. It is the ground of the old 
Rancho Los Palos Verdes, granted in 1846 by Governor Pio Pico to 
Jose and Juan Sepulveda. 


Though the road is surprising and spectacular all the way, you come 
abruptly upon delighting spots like the old Point Fermin lighthouse, 

the sea bank at San Vicente Point, 

and the Wayfarers Chapel overlooking alluring Portuguese Bend, 

a divine structure designed by the famous architect, the late Frank 

Lloyd Wright. Supported by decorated native stone and great redwood 
columns that rise tree like,its reflecting glass walls cover the entire ; 
chapel, mirrowing the outside woodland and sea. 


And where this entrancing trail levels out again, a glamorous marine 
world, the famous Marineland of the Pacific, extends a good length 
along the bluff, above the tide line. 
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EAST and SOUTHWARD 


FEW CITIES possess more shoreline than the silver coast of Long Beach. 
Turn eastward and you will be astounded by its many coastal 
variations. Some parts along the east shore have an entirely different 
character from that along the western harbor area. 


Just minutes beyond smart Belmont Shores picturesque waterways give 
Venetian charm to the island community of Naples. 

Nearby, the water line swells to shape lively Alamitos Bay, a long- 
necked lagoon that shelters the huge Long Beach municipal marina. 
Artists flock there to put sailboat inlets on canvas, and neighboring 
Seal Beach has a growing art group all of its own. 


The pleasant lure of Long Beach does not end at the city gate. 

Indeed, it is an agreeable experience to move all the way down the 
coast to see more closely the dominating beauty of dashing sea banks, 
arched rocks, attractive parks, and sandy beaches. 


Within a few miles of Long Beach, scenic Laguna glows like a 
beautiful vision . . . a quiet settlement with bright floral banks and 
terraced hills that rise from a rugged, twisting coast. 

There is the nation's largest ranch, the one hundred thousand acre 
historic Irvine Rancho, that fronts the ocean for eight miles. 


Quite different from Laguna are aquatic Newport and Balboa, 

boat paradises interlaced by many little bays and islands. 

And so different is the long white strand of Huntington Beach. 

Though this group is within a thirty-mile range, it is indeed a 
magnificent suburban length of innumerable contrast, all within a hour 
of Long Beach. 


Like a brilliant emerald, Long Beach has many facets. They extend 
over modern freeways and green parkways in many directions, to a 
variety of attractive places. 
Great white-peaked mountains form her distant background, and her 
front yard is an endless sea. 
She produces many things, from a bar of fragrant soap to a great 
spreading airplane. She is a happy paradise for the retired and a 
supreme sports center for the youth. 
She is highly modern, yet two ancient adobes at each end of the city 
are constantly remindful of romantic days now past. 

. . days of Spanish fiestas and simple ranch life that gave way to a 
new era of progress and a greater city--Long Beach. 
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